<zA pie af ant Qcmedy > of 

Hoft. What faies my bully Rooke ? 

Speake fchollerly and wifely. 

Fal. Mine Hoft, I muft turne away fotnc of my fol- 
lowers. 

Holt. Dilcard bully , Hercules cafhirc. 

Let them wag,trot,trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pound a weeke. 

Hoft. Thou art an Emperor Caftar, Phejfer and Ke- 
far bully. 

lie entertaine Bardolfe. He (hall tap, he (hall draw. 

Said I well, bully Heffor ? 

Fal. Do good mine Hoft. 

Hofl.\ hauefpokc.Let him follow .Bardolfe i 
Let me fee thee froth, and lyme. 

I am at a word.Follow,follow. 

Exit Hoft. 

Fal. Do Bardolfe ,a Tapfler is a good trade, • 

An old Cloake will make a new Ierkin, 

A withered feruingman,a frclh Tapfter : 

Follow him Bardolfe. 

Bar. I will fir, He warrant you lie make a good fhift 
to line. 

Exit Bardolfe . 

pif.O bafe gongarian wight, wilt thou the Spickct 
vveeld ? 

Nym. His rainde is not heroick.And there’s the hu- 
mor of ir. 

Fal. Well my Laddes, I am almoft out at the 
heeles. 

Pif.W hy then let cybes enfue. 

Nym.l thanke thee for that humor. 
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Falftajfe. VV ell ,1 am glad I am fo rid of this tinder 
boy. 

His ftealth was too open, his filching was like 
An vnskilfull finger, he kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour is to fteale at a minutes 

re ft. 

Pif. Tis fo indeed Nym, thou haft hit it right. 
FalftaffeNN el, afore God I muft cheate, I muft co- 
nycatch. 

Which ofyou knowes Foord of thisTownc ? 

Piflken the wight, he is of fubftance good. 

Fal. Well my honeft Lads, lie tell you what I am 
about. 

Ptf. Two yards and more. 
ftZ.No gibes now Pistol!-^ indeed I am two yards 
In the wafte, but now I am about no waftc : 

Briefly, I am about thrift you rogues you, 
ldo intend to make loue to Foords wife, 

I efpy entertainment in her. She carues,(hc 
Difcourfes, fhc giues the lyre of inuitation. 

And euery part to be conftured rightly is, I am 
Sir John Falttajfes. 

Pif. Hee hath ftudied her well, out of honefty into 
Englifh. 

Fal. Now the report goes. 

She hath all the rule of her husbands purfe. 

She hath Legions of Angels. 

Ptf As many diucls attend her. 

And to her boy fay I . 

F4/.Heercs a Letter to her. Hceres another to Mi- 
ftreffe Page. 
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